

The Tr&gedk of 

OS Richard 1 Yorkeis too farre gone with gricfc, 

Or elfe he neuer would compare betweene. 

Ktng . W hy Vnckle,whats the matter? 

Terke. Oh my liege, pardon me ifyou pleafc, 

Ifnot.I plcafd, not to be pardoned, am con tent with all ; 
Seekcyou to feizc and gripe into your hands. 

The roialties and: rights of baniiht Herfbrd? v r ~ 

Is not Gatunt dead ? and doth not Herford liue? 

Was notGauntiuft ?andis notHarry true? 

Did not the one defcruc to haue an heyre? 

Is not his heyre a w'ell deferuing fonne? 

Take Herfordes rights away, and take from time 
His Charters and his cuftoraarie rights j 
Let not to morrow then enfue to day : 

Be no t thy felfe *, For how art thou a King, 

But by faire fequence,and fuccetlion? 

Now afore God, God forbid I fay true, ■ > : 

Ifyou doe wrongfully feize Herfords right. 

Call in the Letters patents t bat he hath- 
By his attournies generall to fue 
Hisliuery,and deny his offered homage. 

You plueke a thoufand dangers on your head/ 

You lofe a thoufand well diipofed hearts. 

And pricke my tender patience to thofc thoughts, v*' 
Which honour and allegeance cannot thinlce. 

King. Thinke whatyou will, we feize into ourhands, . 
His plate, his goods, his money and h is land. 

He net be by the while, my liege farewell, 

What will infue hereof, there’s none cantell ; 

But by bad courfes may be vnderflood. 

That their euents can neuer foil out good, Exiti 

Kwg. GoBirfliicjto the Earle of Wiltfhire ftraigbt,: 

Bid him repay re to vs toEly houfe, . 

To fee this bu fine he : to morrow next ■ 

We will for Ireland, and t’istimel trowy 
And we create in ab fence ofourfelfe, • 

Our Vnckle Yorkc,LordGouernour ofEnglantfj 
For he is iaft,andalw a yes.loued vs well : 

Come 




Richard the Second, 

Comeon our Quecne,to morrow rnufl wepart, 
Bemcrry,for our, time of ftay is fhort. 

Exeunt King and Qutent. Manet Tforth. 

North. Well Lordfs, the Duke oFLancafter is dead. 

Hop. And lining too, for now his fonne is Duke. 

Witlougb. Barely in tide, not in rcuencw.es. 

North. Richly in both, if iuftice had her right. 

Rop. My heart is great, but it mud breake with filence, 
’Br’t be disburdened with alibcrall tongue. 

Nft, Nay fpeake thy mind, Sc let him nere fpeak more, 
That fpeakes thy words againe,to do thee harme. 

WiUough, i'end’s that thou wouldft fpcake, to the D. of 
If it be fo, out with it boldly man, (Herford? 

Quicke is mine earc to heare of good towards him. 

Rap. No good at all, that I can doe for him : 

Vnlefle you call it good, to pitty him. 

Bereft and gelded ofhis Patrimonie. 

Nort. Now aforeGod t’is lhamc,fuch wrongs arebornf 
In him a royall Prince, and many mo 
Of noble blood in this declining land : 

The Kingis nothimfelfc,butbacely led 
By Batterers, and what they will informe, 

Mcerely in hate againft any of vs all. 

That will theKing feucrcly profecutc, 

Againft y*, our liues, our children, and our heires. 

Eop. The Commons hathhe pild with grieuous taxee^ 
And quite loft their hearts. The Nobles hath hefin’d 
Tor auncient quarrels, and quite loft their hearts* 

W, olloug K And dayly new exactions arc deuifde, 

As Blanckes,Beneuolences,and I wot not what. 

North. Butwhat a Gods name doth becomcof this? 

Willt, W arres hath not wafted it jfor warr’d he hath not, 
Butbacelyyeelded vpon compromifc. 

That which his noble Aunccftors atchiude with blowes: 
More hath he (pen t in peace, then they in Warres. 

wL t ^ ai * e of Wiltfhire hath the Realmc inferme. 

The King’s grownc banekrout like a broken man. 




